FAMILIARS   IN   THE   WILD

pioneers are said to have been partial to corbeau en casserole,
like Napoleon's veterans.

On the Ndumbi, beef was occasionally sent to me from a
place some forty miles away, where the magistrate regu-
larly killed a bullock for his posse of police. The arrival
was usually quite uncertain, but it was always hailed in
advance by Seneca, Poppasa,and their children, whom I had
called Aliturus and Messalina: as soon as the messenger
with the meat was within a few miles of my camp, they
would suddenly show signs of excitement, and then rise into
the air and fly, cawing, to meet him.

The Central African raven in its character much
resembles our own, and, like it, combines cunning and
prudence with familiarity and confidence. It would be a
mistake, however, to think that all individuals are cut after
the same pattern. Among ravens, as among so many kinds
of the higher animals, there is as much differentiation of
character as there is among Europeans, and perhaps more
than among certain races of aborigines. This is not neces-
sarily a compliment, if we admit that strong differentiation
is essential to the intermediate stage between the lowest and
the^ highest state of development, while it flattens out at
both ends. But it appeals; for personality, as Goethe says,
is our greatest pleasure.

One of my four ravens, Aliturus, was a great humorist.
It was his special delight to play with Rikki-Tikki, my
banded mongoose. Every day they amused themselves
together. Aliturus followed Rikki-Tikki, now in short
jumps, now in his rolling gait, intent on catching the tip of
his tail. Rikfci-Tikki, as cunning as he and well aware of
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